SOCIAL   LIFE   IN   PERSIA
reached the "sweet" stage, and I was just begin-
ning to congratulate myself that this time, at any
rate, our lovely cook was not going to disgrace
himself or play any trick. Just then a " chocolate
cream" was handed round. It looked all right.
The consul took some, tasted it, and promptly
laid down his fork; his example was followed by
others, I hastily called the " boy" to bring me
some, and on tasting it found to my horror that
the chocolate cream was highly flavoured with
naphthalene 1 We had lately received a box from
home; in it was some of this useful stuff for de-
stroying moths; doubtless the cook thought it was
a nice and specially delicate flavouring for puddings!
On another occasion I had been experimenting on
some dessert dish, which necessitated part of the
ingredients soaking for an hour or two over a slow
fire. I put everything ready, and left strict in-
junctions with " Uriah" that he was to touch
nothing, and so I left. Shortly after, feeling rather
uneasy as to the welfare of my concoction, I re-
turned to the kitchen, just in time to see the
wretched man pouring my " Dream of Delight"
down the sink 1 I confess to having been guilty
then for the first and last time of boxing a servant's
ears ; but really was the provocation not great ?
Another of our "treasures" was a man called
Neamat 'allah. He was a splendid " show man,"
but no good for work of any kind. He shone when
visitors came, as he felt the dignity of his Sahib
depended in a great measure on him.
Then there was an awful boy, Rustem. I did
my best to make him into a decent parlour-maid,
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